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z | © N Phillis awake hn bl A of 

7 «Come tet tis "away, 1 A) | 

. Ste 'bow'the. Gra dawn” LORE 1 wo: OY. 
Does Uſher the Ay. 201-6 2 
The Lark aloud' She, 7 Watt Ys 

: And the Flocks they do blate> 

| Come Rife my dear Phullis, go _ 220% 

Before * 11s too bats, BEAN © 


3. 4 * 
; Letc we + 've 'whe#s onr Liver, KUL ;— 
We -ntay tnntually "bind; 


A nd then wy dear Phillis ; a T we 
We'l ever be kend>'t) fn nt 
I'm "wilting"'m Shepard). "F 
And bleſs os atf\ Morn," 

That does eur” Ny. Halls Þ Rh ti nul 
Wub Purple Ado ] ty 119) 2 
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| Cupids Chains Divided. 
A Delightful Song. - 


+ 


Mi no more T ask your Love, 
Your Charms .T all defie, "in 


' Paint nor Perfumes no more ſhall. moPes. F 
Me to ſuch Fond Idelatry, By: CF - 
Cupid thou Ged of troubles hence, ik 


4 
Thou Enemy to Reſt, Wk. 
Agamiſt thy Q) bafts I have a "ay | I 
To Guard my my Breaſt, 
2. 
That i Forth Juppoſe difdun,, ;, * | F 
Scorns, Taumnts and Copneſs, Ares. LE 206 
The wa Js our & erMcts to. gains woes di 4 
And take us in their, Snare, ., . \" 
'Ti is nothin ſo, fax. thyſe are. thinss J 
That = 4 ſets; US fret,. \o\d hit 
Tngratude it always, krings, ck + Is C , 


Lov $ Captryes Labetiy, | nat 001 _ 


Repentance to6 Late.” " 
A New Song. 
: 2 + i 


N' «Mirth Grave,! 101A ann di 

 Adorned with «Spring, WEE x a 

As I did; ohee Ravey, © 1 | a ,unk 
I bran fair Phebe Soy, \ 

Alas, yes Fomers above, - ens 11 

Bad -1-'bat once ten. kind; - | 

I ftall bad. bad. wy thovep)} >. cos. or 

Who .now. no —_ dou. Ix tethis w0I 


2, 


Foy by why Sthhns be Slain, nk 04 
| « .Kind- Damwori: who for me 3 p WY 5 
dll others\ did \Diſtavs, ; vRravk 0) 1a 

Curſe) oh my Crueltih> - to Sal 
Wiengs Je Oave' ye Spike, | 


But bis: fad Fate T'e ſhare » 
Whilſt Swiln lihe bete 1 Stag, 
b. 'N 'y Death perſaying Care. \ 
hel Cupids 


A Pleaſant New Song, / 


T 


Te Pow'rs of Night-darkpefs, and the.deep | 
' There poor tormented Ghoſts for wver-dwell, Y 

You, you, that Ride upon therſwiftefluyand,' - 
" And from Earths Cemereafie! paj c\ynd; i 
Tho ſcour the Regtons ofthe Atregand-fweep F 
With level wings the ſurface of the debp 3. + 
Ariſe, ariſe, and fetch my Love again, ” 
 » VVhbo now 1s floating-on'the Azer Main, 


2. 


| UnbartheCaves where:Sauth-weſt winds do dwell 
Muſter black Clouds , let them wubitem eſt {well, 
Ln luhtmng burn, tl alk the Ocegh, ſeem 
But one great blaze, afigry foaming ſtream ; 
Let the waves daſh Heavens beadlong. falling fire 
And ther curl 'd tops ove the Clends.a ſpire, 
 VVhilſt the af righted zlot flacks.bis hand, © 
Throws down bis Card, © knows nu how to ſtand 


Then 


1 
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Za: 
Then, then at random drive the floating tower, 
V Vhilſt it'again return to this ſafe ſhoar, 
That then anadft my Love-aluring charms, +1 
He may reſt. ſafer then in. Thetis Armes, 
And fo-confeſs how he unkindly left 
Her, who wuh bum, was of all joys bereft, 
Ariſe erim Pow'r I ſay, obey my will, 
Or elſe le drag you wath my Magick ſpell... 


A delightful Play-Song. 


I 


C1 4d as Death at dead of. Nyþt, ; 
The fair complaining Celia fate, 


But one poor Lamp was all her lybt, 


And thus ſhe reaſon'd with ber fate, 
V Vby ſhould man ſuch triumphs gain, 
And purchaſe joys that grve us pain; 
Ab, what Glory can enſue, 
A helpleſs Virgin to undo, 


Curſe 


3. -- 


When Virtue mas betray'd by Power, 
And” yielded to unlawful Charms, 

When Love approach d with all his fiers, 
Arm'a'with hopes and ſtrong defires, 

Stghs and tears, and every wite 
With which the Men the Mazds beguile, 


3+ | 
Dream 70 more of pleaſure paſt, 


Since thy Torments ave to come 
The ſecret is made known at laſt, 

And endleſs ſhame 1s now my doom, 
The falſe forſworn, alas is gone, 

And left thee to deſpair alone, 
Who that bears of Celia's pazn, 
Well ever ever truſt a Man again, 


Curſe the” Negbt, and Curſe the Hout,. © 
* VVizen fuft be drew thee to bis Armes,\ © 


Vertues 
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Vertues Admirer., . _. 
A New Song, as it is Sung at the + 
___ .---Muſick-Schools; Vl 


I; 


Nſpire Apollo's Sacred Maſe,” © * | 
Te Nmphs 'of . Helicon infuſe, p 


Who on Parnaſſus tops do dwell, EINE 
Breath, breath new flames whilſt that I tell, , _.. 
Or warble"Amorous deſcant forth  } 
In Mariana's Praiſe and worth: **. 
Roſes go hide, Lillies hence flie, _ 
All blooming Bloſſoms ſhed and dte, 
No outfide form I mean to Paint, 

On this my much admired Saint, 

But her perfetttons in her Soul, 

Which hike to Silver ftreams flull rowl « 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Meekneſs, feat 
The Center where all Vertues meet 

All Graces dwell, this only this, . 
Shopld be efteemed Loves Paradice, 
[+ B And _ 


Pl 


& 


\ 


Aud not th) Gall card bloom," 
 Which'foon will wither. and conſume, 
Which Summers. heat or-Wanters cold, 
IWuh Aged wrinkles can Infold, 
\ But in my Love ie uch Beakties dwell, 
| That Death Mnſelf can never kit ; A 7" 
A lovely laſttng bappiefs,, ».\, , © 
T wit ten thouſand Joys poſſeſs, .. Wet 
The Countrymans Complement, 
Or the cracking of Ph1berts... | 


A Pleaſant New Song. 


E Ow now Joan, ad's- Zous well met, 
Doft ſee how Plaguely T'ſe ſweat, 
 ' Tſe been a Nutting, doſt thou ſee, 
| ' Und here Joan here ts three for thee, 
TR VP 

Thanks dear John, for now I find, 

Tou to me are | windging kind, | 

But why is this 11b' mid ſt ſo long, 

Sure the to ther two are young, . _ | 
ey jon 
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Oh that's a Philbert: my:Sbeeps.ie yh 
The other round ones that you 7 pie, 
Are to make the Bunch compleat, 


. Come lends thy Nutcragker my ſweety, +\! 7 7 


\ Beneath this Buſh lie down my deagg\.. © = 
And thou'ſt ha'th' Kernel for tby ſhare, ce 


4 


| Joan. ES 3 1 


. 


To crack your Philbert then make baft, 
; TAE 


Ah me the Kernel's paſſing ſweet, 
My John where didft thou gather it, 


O-I'ſe do long for more, yet move, 


For I'ſe ne're tafted th like before, b 


ky « 


John. : 1 oy k 


-” 'ſe have the Tree on which they grow: 
And thou'ft nere want I {e tell thee'but ſo, 
I f that thy Nutcracker thou'ſt but lend 3 
T'ſe will find Filberts to the end, 
B 2 The 


O here then F70) bengath my Wa if, KF 


T. 


Ht was tell Hur a Trick, 

''* And Hur was tell bur a thing, 
Hur went good luck to ſeek, | 
Until bur had like to Swing, 

'  Cots-Plut was ſee ſome Cold, 


And then her was think ber Rich, 


And with at did ftratt mak bold, 
'' For wby bur fingers aid Itch. 


"2 


But when bur bad got it up, 


And with it was truaging away, . 


Plut, bur was cy, ſtop, ſrop, 
And then bur was forc'd to ſtay ; 
Then was carry bur fo Crate houſe ey 
F rom''thence before Lord S budg : 
Where was burn bur hand AdZouſe, 
And:then bid bur home to trudo. 


The Welch Adventurer. | 
A moſt Pleaſant New Song, ' 


The 
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: The -S:0tch Lovers : or the 
Threſhing 'of the Peaſe = Mow. 
A moſt delightful Song. 


I, 
Ocky and Jenny one Evening late, 

Did gang to the Peaſe Mow, and there ſat 
Talking of Love, when Jocky eſpies, 
Something by Moon- light 'twixt ſennys Th--o 
Alaſs my dear Jenny, prethee what 1s this, 
Nothing but what ſhould be, by this hiſs, 

'Tis dear Jocky, a little Fiſh- Pond, | 
IV here you may Angle with your Muckle wand, 


2, 
With that Jocky laid bis Bonnet by, 

And off went $ F lad this paſtime to ty, 

Whilſt Jenny kiſs'd hum in muckle ſort, 

And welcom'd kind Jocky to the ſport, 

| ho caſt im bis batt, and it ſoon took , 

*But at the end on't therc was no hook, ; 

Arg therefore, 1bouch be did Angle long, 

He cowld catch ns Fiſh, thouyh they but ding dong. 


B 3 | A Charm 


A Charm againſt Winter: or, | 
. | The Good: Fellows Delight... / :- 
A New, Song. _ .- 
I. 


F Hen Winter Freezes up the Fountains, . 
And Snow covers all the Mountains, 

| Then for good Liquor to keep us warm, 
| O-brisk Canary 'that's a Charm; 
Of better proof then walls of Steel, : 
Wrih that once Arm'd, no cold we feel, 7 
It does defie the ſharpeſt rage, - : 
PT, bat Northern blaſt can ever wage, | 


hb SE. Y 


2, 


The Eaftern winds blow, but in vain, 5 
The Hoary Frofts, and drizling Ram, 6 
Like May-Dew ſeem to us, when we 

Do drink about meſt plenteouſly'; wo 
VVhen round round the Rummer does paſs, | 
And every Man takes off bis Glaſs, 4 


Then let it Blow, let it Freeze, let it Snow, 
VVe Sweat, whilſt others ſorvering go, | 
, —- Thell 


The MournfulShepheard. 
A New Song, » | 


Reat Pan thou God of Shepheards ba 
AfſifÞ an. bumble y hw 29 44 ?) 
VVhom the proud Nymphs bright B yes did wa, 
And cauſe thys to complam, re 1 
VPhilft through: the Wood T walking late,” | 
Under the cooleſt ſhade,” © 
Tſaw fair Cloris," O my Fate, 
VVho by a Stream was laid, 


- OO 


But ftarting' up, unkndly fled, - 
Althougb I woo'd: ber ſtay, 
Swift as a wand'ring Fire ſhe Pu 
| That leads poor Man aſtray : 
I And though T ſought ore Hill and Plain, 
Tet #: ſince could. I, 
A faght of all my Jogs obtain, DE 
O Coney ber os I die, | 


-The Frantick Lover. 
A New Song. - 


T, 


'©; RimKing of. the Ghit "n beſt, N 

Come bring bnthes all- your Tram, A 

See how'the Pale Mam does. waſt,” TICK! 

She is now juſt \imber! waig 7. Sky: Licks. 

Come Nzght- Hagg: with'all your C harms, | 
Come Lapland witches. away, * 

A hugg me cloſe in. your —_ 

To you my reſpetts .I'le pay, 


aj wal} % «= vv 2 


2. 


jr, OY fe  % ee ry 


PFle Court you, and think you Fair, 

For Love has diftrafted. my Brain, © 
Nay, I will wedd the Nuht-Mare, 

And Kiſs ber again and again ;_ 

She'l not be (cornful and Proud, 
Curſe upon Love, let-it go, 

I le get me a winding ſhroud, | 
| And down to the Ghoſts i 


fon ns ek. 


_ The Invitation. 
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' A Riſe my ſweet Phillis, and let's to the Growe? 
< I Aud there gn ſbades ſolace, and talk of owr Lowes 
There nope ſball o're hear us, their Envy ſhay't come, 
And there far Loves plea} ures we ſhall ha ve large Room, 
Whilſt over our heads the kigd Mirile ſball ſpread, 
We'l make the ſoft Graſs and ſweet Frolets onr Bed, 


2. | 
The Muſick of Nightingals there fhall us Charm} 
Whilſt we lie folqed ſoft all Arm in Arm, A; 
Ariſe then my Paireft, and let as away, 
| For hark the ſweet Lark does now ſummons the day; 
|| Come come my beft Love, tis Philander does call 


In mighty Loves name, that does ſtill commazd all 


-A New Town Catch, 


AZ laft the Toud Murmours that troubled the State, 
The miſe and Faiſe rumours,which Malice and hate 
Had:auſelefly rais'd 0 diſturb our ſweet Peace, 

Js quite over-blown, and all F:aloxfies ceaſe, 

Ard England will flouriſh aga:n we do hope, 

1s ſpite of Whig-Plotters,. azd. theſe of the Pope. 
2, . T- 
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The Deſpairing Virgin, 
A _— _ 


I, 


ALL Foy ta the Bride that Mg fad Hymen Abe Grare 
Who Blaſbing receipes her kindBridegrooms embrace, 

And ſrems though moſi wiling, unwilling and coy, 

And faintly refifts what ſhe fain would enjuy , 

She, ſhe 'tis that's Happy, But O my hard Jour” 

Pit) God Cupid before't be too late : 

The flower of my Age 1 already have ſpent, 

And none ere yet aski me, why here Twas ſent; = 


2, 


O the dread thought of deep Acharons C-1, 
And that [ hereafter ſhall lead Apes in Hel, 
Does almoſt difira® mr, Lads, what muſt T ao, 
1s not' prepoſi'rous for Women to Woe : | 
| A Caſe of her pride and ambition, who firſt 
Brought up that falſe faſhion, of all things the worſt | 
Which tortures peor Virgins whilſt mute we muſt fit, 
Aid (what they lave meft) ſer, but w0! a5k for it, 


ace, 
ace, 


' Or what is brich Nefar, the taſte being:aopt 


-*:The Coy Virgig:, : 
A.New IG 


2. 
F'# by a River, ebſe ERP 4 jg 

Fiir Celia and Swephqn « one lr IP lay'd, 'd, 
The Youth pleaded firang far the, fruits, of bus Loves 
But Honour hed wone ber, his. Suit to reproves” © | 
She cry'd, where's the luſtre when th2 Clouds 1 fhage the Sung 


zl 'v 


 *.Aa 


Amongft Flowers on the Stalk, ſaceteſt, Odors'ao dell, 
But the Roſe being gather'd, it looſes its ſmell. 


2, 


My deareſt of Nymph, the brick S bepheard rep ad. 
I ere you nill argue, begin on % Loves a 
In matters of State, let all reaſon be ſhown, 

But Love is « power will be ral'd by his | own 3; 


Nor need the'Coy Beauties be counted fo rare, 
For ſcandal. can't touch the Chaſt and the Fair, 


. $o ſearce are the Jigs Loves Alimbeck does fill 
And Roſes are fweeteft when brought to the Still, 


G2 Eames | 


* 


Advice'to Coy Virgins. 
- A Muſick Borg,” 

Irgins be not P roud, 

| Tour Roſes they mill fades” 

ied age Beater ood) 


Tine with with wyMnckles Jade; vL 

IWhilft that your "Blooms does ay, fl 

© - Piſthan _ 'Lover hind; be, qt 

Te rmedves them 54M u x0 

Tin _ at ak you: fond, 5 Sans b 
"Song. | 


' Artle, Rattle, Ranle comeg the Car. 5 

> Of Grim Mars, the great God of | Was, | 
And ſee where Venus: fa ts by bas ſides... Sh 
Whilſt Limping Valcan ſeems to c<hide.; 1. n 
See linle.Gupid pearching on hugh, _ «, 
From his Bow his S baft. lets =_ 
Whilſt the ſmiling Queen of of Love does FN 
Yet ſoas$ he Et keeps the Field. Os 


Or OO 


Al * 


A cilia wy 


Is Chriſtriias tims, "Jef s be Merry, 

. Let's Play,S: ing and Dance nll we're may | 
 TheLaſſes bt s Kiſs, . 

' Let none.come Fe fe F 

Be Nan, Nertpa Sue, P 5 yn, 


We' a ve at. "un 


# 


Blacks) own, Shoht, ar Tab," RE 
Doll, Prye,, Tet T7 Joanor L = \ " 

Fherr Werke Bard fo Fs ; : R W 

That* you Tet not to DONT Y 


Though't be in the dark $ HTO Dk, 
The languiſhing. Sep k 


q4*i1\ ILY 50 1 et $4 
Com hvtyy, come: away; 14 23646 Ht 
'Z16:Gelia tals the ery tj 


Why do (i; \thus: delay;\» vK {e? 
And make me watt in'vain ; \ \ ds 
The Shades they do Conſpire,”  \ \\N, 
__Thatwe ſhould bappty op WIRED: 
In what we-moſt defires ; » YE, 


Even wn the joys of Love, 


Love 


LOVE in \ Deſpair 
Mo Ns Play Song... FT 


el 
Ls 


- , & 'S # k Fan >. 


Riſe ale Ghiſt*and ive he Room; 
FA For: co 6h ſ Got Win 5 I come, 
Death, Griſly Kt Yo the I yield, > 
"Wi thou alas ha TAN 'd thee Field, 
Bener in; Hy cold Armes to reſt; 
Then with Z eſpairt Lave © area; d; = 
Ab cruel Beauty, Roy Þ thy Po wr, 

How «& deteſt bin « £n.4n Hour,” 


Se, 


x 


Il 
rf I e pb toinds rag 15 n Wa, 


WB bilft heaps 0 of Slun hs. Ways: did: Bar, © J 
He who ten;Fl bouſand: Deaths bas XY ; 
Muft now be guilty. of his.Blood, It 
Then be 1 ſo, be ſtrong. my Arme, 

To ſunder Loves. beyputchang Charm, 

The deed ts done; my Spirit fades,” 

I come ye Ghits fo FIN dark =. 


A HEALTH. 


T5 Bacchus we drink, 
4 ome fil ful t to the brink,, _ 

Lea Runimer go round whilſt we're : Marty, 'q 

Let Miſers take care, | 

We never will ſpare, | "1 
"But round let it go till-we're wearyz 

O 'ts ei Won 

That makes us Divine, 
Then fill up a Bumper of Sherty. 


2, 


Round round let i [4 HE 
Above and below, I. 

Whilſt Stars they the Skies do beſpangle; 
The Moon ſhe. $ hines bright, 
Whilſt we paſs the Ne 

And ſcorn all ſuch F 0ts 4s er; wrangle, 
Here Will, bere's to you, 
 Gra-mercy true blew, 

Ns Cares ſhall our thoughts now nano” Þ 


'The 


The I Mz 


Fa my bi og the a Dove, 2 
M ae Cheeks ſh ame the Lilly and Roſe, 


Her Lips like two Txcrs do mave, 
To ſbew the white Pearls they wncloſe ; 

Her Breafts ſeem two Pillars of Snow, 

—_ dnd ber Belly the Ivory bright, S. 

"But oh! I le not uwame what's below, 


But leave you to Judge tbe delybt. 


4 


FP Vhich often I've UFPS FI ; my dear, 
 V'Vhalſt cloſe 1 lay claſp'd i mber Armes, . 
PPhen T1ght at the Helme I did- Stere, | 

VVhi It fhewith ber Syrean' s Charmer, 
Did fr me caft Anchor full oft, 
And ill m Ar” d'S$ enſes beguil' d, 
In — £ pleaſure fo 1, oft, | 
The: Venus FE. Tuhily i fil "1 


Cupids 


LT) 


kay 


_ -,--Cupids Snare. 
A ma Muſick-ſcheol Song. 4 


= Oo FRY of Beauty, 
Ah you whoſe lightning Eyes, 
Makes me expreſs my Duty, 
That once did Love diſpiſe ; + 
Xo force bad all us Charmings "3 IS 
Fond Cupid I diſdam'd, | 
And ſmile to Fes bun Arming, = 
To make me feel Loves pare. 


<2, 


' | But now alaſs' your Features. -\" 
Have Charm'd me ; Soul of- Love; 
Excelling Mortal Civatmees: 
O let ſome Pitty move, + 
To th Conquer 'd be not Cruel, 
Dart, Dart ſome kindly Rays, 
Let not my Hegrt be Faet, 
That evermore muſs blaze. 


D Mournfui 


ds 


| * The Mournful Shepheard. 
A New Song. G6 


I. 1 
{ Ould Man his wiſp obtain, 


: How happy would be be, ' || 4 
"But wiſhes ſeldom gain, we 
And bopes they aye im vain, © 1 
If fortunes diſagree,” 

Puy ye Powers of love, 200, i 
Our Infelicty, © 

Why ſhould the Fates Conſqire, 

To fruſtrate my defire, 

Since Love's the gentle fire, / 
That keeps the world alive, 

"But me" 1 puts to pain, | | I 


My wiſhes are m vain, 
Nor promiſe any. bopes to gain, } 


The Lovers Dream. 
A Pleaſant New Song. 


X77 Hen [ron _ cloſed, © 
'* My long-lono-waking Byes 
And I ——_ Pe, 2p &. 
| Metbought ten thouſand joys 
Had rapt niy' Soul, for then 
I did ſuppoſe my Love 
Faſt in my Atmes had been, 
And I ber Charms did prove, 


2. 


Tranſported wuth the thought, 
1 fancy'd none ſo bleſs'd, 
But 'twas a ſhade I caught, 
The only Aire I preſs d, 
Which waking, wounded more 
Then Mortal can expreſs, 
And to the Stigian ſhoare | 
' Fled all my happineſs. 


D 2 , The 


} A New Yong. 


1, 


- 


Riſe ye Winds from your rough Caves, 7 
A And rauſe, O:rouſe the ſ welling I, aves, 

O drrve my Love again to Shove, | nth 

That I may ſee. his \Face. once mote; © 

I ho flies from me on-the broad. back- 

Of the Salt Ocean, through the track. 

Of yielding Floods,..ailſt left alone, 

I ſub, and tell deaf. Rocks my moan. 


Yn 
PUT 


Cruel, O cruel, bow he ſwore, 
He me for ever would adore 7 
Next to the Pow 1s Divane, but ſee 

Te Pow'rs of Love Mens treachery ; 
Too eafie my beliefs betray d, | 

And all wy hopes juſt blooming fade, 

4 Grief, Grief. come on, to thee I te wed, 
And on this Sea-bank make my Bed, 


The forſaken Nymph. 1 


. pre De nfo s, ON: 
Come Sea-Nymphs from your Corral Caves, 
Ariſe blew T-rytons from your Waves, 
Revenge my Death, O cloſe my eyes, 

For wrong d wn Love, a Virgin dues, 
Witneſs the Fires that burns ſo bright, 
Waimneſs the Tapers of the night, © 
Witneſs the Spring and Groves ſhe cry'd, 
And then ſhe iy her down and dyd, 


= ww Ter. 


a Cupids Delight. 
A Play Sons, © 


A H how pleaſ; ant are the Charms of Love, 
A Which like Streams are always flotwne, © 
Ab how pleaſant are the: Charms' of Love, 
hich like Streams are always flowing, © © 
So my Paſſwons ſtill a growing, 
Nothing but my Celia's Eyes can move, 
So my Paſſun's ftzll "a growing, 


Perfett and Immortal as the Joys above, 


me || - = The 


The Joys ofa happy Marriage. | 
A New Play Song, 


I. 


LL hail to the Pleaſures of Love; 
| All bail to the Amorous Charms, 
Where a chaſt Pa ton does move, PG KATE 
Th' embrace of each otbers ſoft Armes, | | 
V Vhere kiſſes do Uſher Love on, 
Soft Shs and ſweet Murmours invite, 
VVhilft panting they pauſe, and then ſoon 
Aﬀreſh they begin their delight. d 
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Then who'd not enjoy ſuch a bliſs, 


SY 


To paſs away Wintets long ſhade, | 
VVub Beauty, to Toy, Clip and Kiſs, | 
| And on her ſoft Boſom be laid, | 4 
And like the kind Turtles be Bulkng, 
To call on new leaſures apace, 11 
| A ftriving to ſee its moſb willing, 


Agaiu and again to embrace. 


/ id 


The Lovers Invocation. ,- 
A New Play-houſe Song, bo 
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E flill ye boifterous Waves, 
J Green Neptune Tage no mores. 
Begone /Eolian Slaves, 
To Scithia's Rockze ſhore ; 
Sea-Taging Trytons all, I 
Whoſe Loud ſhells the deep, 
Summons to you Tealls. _ 


| That you'd my love ſafe keep. 
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From dangers that attend BD | 

Such as do Plough your Brine,” | © _ 

And him from Racks defend, 
Or ſhoale that undermine p 

The ſmooth decerving Flood, OT 
V/hen Nexius teaves to ſwell, © 

Tou Nymphs that in a wood © 

| Of Branching Corral dell. 


TOE: [Br | 
| Do you prove kind and Wooe, 
Thetis your AuZtar Queen, 
That She'd to Neptune Sue, 
To Rem bis wil d waves in, cy 
* PVhilſt my Souls Charm returns, EF 
And I my Foy do' find, 4 
(For whom my Paſſion burns). _ 
Freed both from waves and- wind, 


A Catch. © 
O the wars, to the wars, 
To get honour - and fame, 
Let us baniſh all fears, 
To create us a Name, 
The erim Tyrant out-face, 
And bis Terrors diſpiſe;. - 
For by that we take place, \. . 
Amongſt Stars i. the, Skyer, 
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Advice to Tirgnt, 
A Muſick: Houſe Soog., 


\ 43 A. bet 


T, Ox, 
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| ON: e Moon FM Night, as Dn walled oat late} 


T ſaw a pale Tmage, and 4 ſadly Jt ſate, YE 
At frft 1 did think it might be ſame ſad Ghoſts 


That lately had ſtrayd from Eliziums Cogft, 


But I found my miſlake, for glas 'twas nat fri - 
But a ſad Female that once TJ. did knows, 


She bewatled her hard Fate, and loudly She C 73 a, 
When {beliew 4 May frff, T wiſh T had Dy#; 


2. 
For «h my Virginity that is no mare; 
Too eaſy T credited all that he Snore, | 
But when he'd undone me, and got his deſires . RH 
0h then *twas he Fled, and 0 more did admires . 
Therefore ye Young Damſecls, who bloom in Jour Premez.. 
Beware how falſe Mas in Jour thoughts too high Climbe. 
Who dares ta Tavoke the bright Powers all above, 
To od hg his C onſtancy, Paſſion and Lowe, 


E | How 


BO NF AS onto 

: How to us Devotion for ever be'l pay, 
Whep as he our Honours deſignes to betray, : 
"Which being once done, Oh no more he proves hind, 

But leaves us, and ſerks a new Otjedt to find. 

\ When we Lament may our unhappy State, 

; But then avzis nat; for oh tis too Late, 

What's done can't be undone, then prove not too kind, 

| But take my*Advwicey for I Speak as I find. 


_ __ "A Song much in Uſe, 
Hz now lem Married, let others take care, 
| Pe one to provide for me, and Ile not ſpare, 
' Tletake me 8 Coach, and away to Hide Part, 
- There T le be Courted by every ſpark, 
There's none ſhall go finer whilſt that it does hold, 
Mz) Gown ſhall be Tillue, all ſpawpl'd with Gold, 


-- My Jenels aud Rings, and what ever beſide, 
T will have, that may but conduce to my Pride, 
If Hutbend dare Grumble, Ile graft ſuch a Creſt, 
As it: ſhall ſoon make him be known from the reſt, 
- Whilſt I auth fine Gallants do take my dclitgt, 
We'l Revel alt day, aud nel ſport it all Night. 


TheRanting City Dame. .. 


The 
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Loves Tyranny, or the Di:- 
CH" Beauty. ] 
 A- New Song, NY 1 6 


Seloos on hugh, 
From the Skie, | 
Caſt an Eye, 
as he : 
The Flames that do Conſume my Seat's 
Tyrant Love : 
He does move, 
And does prove, 
Fierce as Jove, | 
Whoſe flaming Thunders ſhake the Pole 
Cruel fair 
\ Cauſe of care, 
ny ſnare, 
O yet hear, 


And do not. all my joyes Controul, 


-4 y_——_ Po > 


x, - Famies Darling, .,. 
; | A. . Y DUPPer c:. 
Ark how the loud Trogipets they $ hrilly do Sound, 


g 


. 4.4 And Drums they ds Kittle winit Ecchoes rebound, 
The fire Prancing Szeeds, whoſe Naſtrils breath flame, 
Stands champing therr Bits whil He ning d fame, 
Spurs on the bra ve WW heribur, Dexths feats to aeride, 
Ana nhere Baitail Rages, in Arms to gbide. 
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\ 


Whilf L:34n Elundis bats ſinz round bis Bead, 
And the Crimſon Fields are beftranv4 With the Dead, 
The Claſhing bright $ words; and he fbaking of Spears. 
Are the beſt Muſick that-Y$ounas. 1#:b1gBars ; 

Such is brave nag” ' dread of ho Name, 
Made Monſieur.to tremble SC ich Rebe $ arg Mme s. 


A Catth.* 

Hen Jove to fair Dane tn Showers of Gold, 

M aae firſt his Addreſſes in the Brazen hold, 
The Virgin foe Bluſb'd and Admired, till at lafft, 
The Gliterinh ore in a trance had her Gaſt", \. 
And then he Embrac'd her, for ſcarce 1s it ſaid, 
That any holds out whea ſuch Batterys are made, 
| Brick Laſſes oft times to an Incubus Wead, 
Tf he but nith Gold, and with Silver be Sped, n 

(= 
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That jou my Grannums.god' will: da ga); 


' As for Fluttermilk and Whay, nm ſore 


The "Ii 
Att deliph ya 


= what Lat f thou; ſhab' we be Harry d, 
or 71 good trath we's long have tarry d, 
Oh at thy Lips Jugg to have a ſmack, 

Is not all thou $ol lame ſomgtheng that's 'blach,.. l,2 4 
That better wil pleaſe me Oe'T / A _ W 
To have a Butte fit fo WaCe > 
Then ſo Jug; Jabg bad ID 
And fe wato the x on fon wil $. a1 +b 


O kind Hodg, I feqr. jou Ao bn 7e Ny 
Bat if «n Earneſt, ſer tab it Bo | As v: on t 
Ana then we ſoon: Pl formardi ſets. _ TI be 
For why you know, ſhe's a good old Trot, . 


And may grve us the ooo what s 


We ſhall not want OE oe hay fc nl 


By my Fathers cd 's Fa the "t _— 
Ard [le unto the old Jade, this night, . 
And then Jugg to morrow, for. the ſpart, 
When I'ſe ſball uſe thee $5 Muckle fort, 
Buſs thee and Blugg' thee till thou doſt facet, 
When iz thy Smock ['auctian the get, 

O the Fancy does make.\my Chops water, 

To think when Marry'd what will come after; 


© ood 
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The Erjoyment. 
A A pleakae Song... 


A 


| 'AS. through the woods I raved,” 
A Nymph there Naked lay, 
Whoſe Charms ſo powerful Prov 7 
That they inforc'd my fray, 
Diana ſure ſaid 7 
Does ſweetly bere repo ec, 
The MH F- the E. 
V Pho ber pail. Mantle "throws, 


re 2. 


Over the Darkeſt ſhades, 
Pardon bright form 1 cry'd, 
For Love 'my beart Invades, 
= And to ber then I hied, 
No longer could 1 hold, 
But claſp'd ber in my Armes, 
' Who frrughng in that Fold, 
Wc - d a thouſand C harmes, 
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— TheJInlightned Quaker. 
A pleaſanc Chant. 


B TY Tea. and Nay, now 1 am movd, © 

- Come Rachel come, you muſt be prov'd;2.. | 
- | The Inward Man has. plainly ſayd, \x-I 
When Satans ap, he muſt be laid," _ 
And now I ſay to thee he's fuff, F 
Prepare thy Veſſel with the Clif, 

Tea, Buffet him tl he.is down, _ 

By yea and nay. you muſt not frown... 


2 


The Wicked ſhall not ſee ut done, - 
' Nay, new the Raging fit comes on, 
The outward Man does ſtrongly riſe, 
O bold him faſt between thy Thighs, 
Nay, till be's Tame, let him not go, 
Although be ſtruggle never ſo; 
So, ſo,-tis done, and now I ſay, 
Gods Lambs together thus may pla F. 


: 5 ; & ; ? y Fo 'F s me wee , MED TNT | TH ha af S 2 pri ate WT F, ; dg ;, ny a7 3s p07 TM 6 

. BY | T9 "ok 

p | > : 

x - * T4. PD -"p4 
AIDIMCS NCTC DO fl ! 
« + a * - 
; ; 4 
Fe 
A. New Song. | 


PEROT 


d C1 te not endure your: Cruclties, 3 "% 
Alas that Virtue ut ſhou'd: prove ; $i \ s A 
of force too weak for: Womans Eyes, WALL 
. That 1he keen glances theſ e-Orbs ſend, 
| Should through our Souls a paſſage gain, 
That man his thoughts ſhould. oy bent F 
To ſeck for that which cauſes pain) ._ © 
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T X "Orture me no more:you pany's of Love, \ © ] 
| \ 
{ 


* Tndulgent folly, hence away, v4 ©! © 
Beauties bright Beams I will rebate, .__ © 
Its Charmes no more ſhall me betray, + © \\ 
Nor will I Court my Tigged Fate ; Ft 
Loves God your Shafts keep in your Quaver, / 
For Virtue ſhall thets force repel: | 
T once have Lov'd, but more will never, 
Never ſuch languid Torments feel, 


EIXNIS. 


